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Summary: One-shot: A tribute to Robin and how her death impacted 
those closest to her: Chrom, Morgan, Lucina, and Lissa 


Love, Loss, And Everything In Between 
**Chrom: ** 

She ruined everything. 

I had my entire life planned out. I would complete my training faster 
than Frederick said I would. I'd become a better tactician and soon, 
well-respected military leader and prince. After several years, I'd 
finally marry Sumia. I honestly never thought about children. 

But then she showed up in that field. She was everything that Ylisse 
needed: tactics, fighting, and cleverness. Then she helped us win so 
many battles. It seemed as if we had a chance in this war. 

But then Emmeryn died. And it seemed like my life had been shattered. 
I was left to pick up the pieces and attempt to put them back 
together. Except not all of the pieces fit anymore. Sumia started to 
fade into the background and Robin seemed to stand out more than ever 
before. It took me a while to realize why, but eventually I figured 
out I was in love with her. 

_Could she ever love me too?_ I used to think at night. I would 
wonder what it would be like to kiss her, to wake up with her next to 
me, to have a future together. But finally, after the war with Plegia 
ended, I told her how I felt, and she felt the same way. 

She came into my life and shattered it. Once I managed to pick up the 
pieces, I realized that they were chipped and had cracks in them, , 
and they didn't quite fit like they used to. But with some re-working 
- and a good amount of teasing from Lissa - I put them back together. 
And looking back now, I'm so glad she came into my life and ruined 
all my plans. 



I like this ending much better. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Morgan : <strong> 

She was the one who inspired me to become a tactician. 

When I was a child, I was constantly overshadowed by Lucina. She was 
bold, smart, beautiful, and strong. I was very shy; I'd panic if one 
of the Shepards even did so much as glance at me . I was Mom's little 
boy, and the other children picked on me for it. 

I always felt so... out of place. 

When the other children bragged about how great warriors they would 
be, I could never work up the same enthusiasm. When I was younger, 
the thought of being in the thick of battle terrified me. 

But one day. Mom took me to the castle's library. We read tactics 
books together. She also taught me about a tome and read with me 
stories of battle. Soon I was fascinated. 

At the end of the day, she asked if I would like to be a tactician 
like her. I said yes. 

After that day, we did that every day. She helped me become more 
comfortable fighting. After that, not a day passed that I felt like I 
didn't belong. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Lucina : <strong> 

Looking back, I regret so many things about our relationship. I 
regret the trouble I gave her when I was young. I regret arguing back 
when she tried to dissuade me from picking up a sword too soon. 

I regret pointing my sword at her. I regret that so much. 

"You'll understand one day, I'm doing this for your own good." She 
would say. I never believed her. 

But looking back now, I realize that everything she did was because 
she loved me. My biggest regret was that I never told her, "I think I 
understand now. Mother." 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Lissa : <strong> 

She was my best friend. 

My shoulder to cry on. The one I went to if Chrom just didn't 
understand how I felt. The one who I could always count on to be 
there to help me with whatever I needed or whatever was bothering me. 
She was like my sister, the sister figure that replaced Emm. 

When she was gone, I just wanted to curl up and go to sleep, and 
never wake up. As foolish as that sounded, I used to wish that maybe 



she'll be there when I go to sleep, telling me that she was okay, and 
she was happy with the mother she can't remember. Telling me to take 
care of Chrom, Morgan, and Lucina. But she never did come. In a way, 

I know that it is for the best. If she came to me, I would never stop 
waiting for her to come back again. 

But I'm not gonna give up. I'll keep looking. I'll search every field 
in the world, just for my best friend to be back. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Thanks for reading, and I once again apologize for 
the shortness. Please leave reviews and tell me what I can improve 
on ! ** 

**XxXxX Worlds In My Head XxXxX** 


End 
f lie . 



